Advice to the poor KING of HEARTS 
On his being Turn'd out. 


& Swearied # Ings that quit the Throne 
Am ſertle the forſaken Crown ; 


Diſpoſe of your Command and Szate : 
Yet chooſe no Brother nor raw Sor, 

As other Empereurs have done, 

But leave your ſbatter'd Hoſt of 3h 

To the wiſe Care of truſty Bo#. 

The fitteſt Head for ſucha Body, 

One Genius leads both Reut and Noda) ; 
Both have one Intreſt, Mind and Spirit, 
The ſelfsame Judgment, Faith and Merit ; 
Both are inur'd to Sezze and ravage, 
Yet Bob is more ſevere and Savage, 
Savage to Married Sox, Deceas'd, 
And Daughters now with Hunger teaz'd ; 
A Man whom Hate and Envy bends 
By touleſt means to gain his Ends, 
To 'tright, inveigle, and deftame, 
Hard'ned in Fraud, and proot to Shame ; 
SkilF'd to promote Fanatick Factions, 
And to diſown his lateſt Actions, 
To tremble, heſitate, and lye. , - 
Hnd uſe that lofty Phraſe ſaid 7. 
Never prefer'd, yet always buſie 
In State Aﬀairs and Policy, 
Drudging for Honour, which as yet 
Wirh protier'd Coin he cannot get, c 
A hk unlueky Paraſite ; 
Forward to flatter, fawn, and ſneak, 
| In Malice ſtrong, in Reaſon weak, 

Aue,  Wialgy ill taught to Reador Write, 

1c Has knaviſh to his utmoſt might. 

” He ſtole an Orphan for his EF, 
And for her Guardian choſe Himſelf; 
He Match't his own unfeather'd Brood 
To cullied Heirs that never wood : 
He found new methods, the laſt Sefton, 
To agoravate his Sh;re's Oppreſlion, 
And Yoted Ruin to the Nation, 
The Church, the Laws, and Corporations. 
'Twere tedious here to amplifie 
On his Inhoſpitality, 
Rack't Tenents, and lean Family. 
Or to deſcribe, in Doggrel Ditty, 
His loath'd Behaviour in the City ; 
Where, ſteer'd by ſtalking Female-Radder 
His brid'ling Mate with Chin like Udder, 
He thruſts and juſtles up and down 
The great Intruder of the Town, 
And with his tedious railing Clack 
Sets gentleſt Hearers on the Rack. 

Make Z/im the Captain of thy Rabb/e, 
But leave your Crown to Her more able, 
She's fit for buſineſs of the Brain, f 
A Manly Dame long used to Reign. * 
Yet Charge her, with continued Bounty 


So, Helpleſs Chief, e're you Retreat, 4 


_ Expos to Seorn, and publ.ck Sport, 
 Where're thy gloomy Face is ſeen, 


Temploy thy Yaſals in the County, 7 


$A 


That pitiful malitious Band 

Who doubly Tax the Neighb'ring Land, 

And guided, not by Law, but Hate, 

Maw1l Thoſe that dare exa/perare, 

Let Her Preter, and make ker own 

Theſe fit Supporters of thy T hrone. 
This done, to Solitude Adjourn, 

And there thy loſs of Cheguer mourn. 

Live not the Lumber of the Court, , 


Men ridicule thy Looks or Meen, 
And, gazing on Thee, cry aloud 
—There goes the Leader of the Crowd. 
No Mortal pities, nor will own Thee, | 
Even Orange-Bawd's break Jei's upon Thee, Þ 
Therefore avoid the conſcious |. 1pir. 
And tteal abroad, with Owls, by N ghr, 
Yet efitertain no dark deſign. 
Nor hope the Szate to uncermine, 
You ner can play another Ganie, 
Bankrupt of Int'reit, Wealth and | 5:16 
Bereit ev'n of thy wonted C ourapgr 
To take up Arms for Gain and +i«:: 
Tho' itour in Peace as any Sw/s 
Thour't grown © 7eague where as; 5 U 
As Parthians usd to win the Day | 
By runmog decently away, 
So you, of late, to Conquer Foes, 
Nobly withdrew your jelt from Blow :, 
Therefore, Thou poor Remains & F,, ' 
Ne think of Rerdezwas, nor Hui, © 
But, as great Pen did to fnun ©.ght ri; 
Turn Quaker, and preſerve a tite-:kyn. 
Riots and Eloquence give or, . 
Run popularly Mad no more, ” 
But cool the Feavour in y ovr Head 
With wholſome Element and Bread, 
Employ in Law your deſp'rate Quill, 
To cure thy 7:ch of Writing 1ll. 
Follow thy miſchievous Deiizht 2 
Of ſetting friendly Cars to fight, ; 
(Thy lewd Diveriion on that Day dy 
When the Grave Land did Fuft and Pray) - © 
Enjoy the Mirth ſuch Sports afford, 
And wear an Apron, not a Sword 
So thy bold Sire to Newportpannel g 
In Woman's Dreſs from Armies ran well, / 
Beſides You have a great Example, | 
And in Heroick i:eps will trample ; 
A Champion much thy Flder Brother, | 
Who ſcour'd this World,and robbd the other, 
Did once in Bib and Apron Spin, | 
His Miſtreſs Omphala to win, 
With This thy bluſt'ring Genus pleas, 
And think thy f{elf like Hercules. 


Þ, 


FINIS. 


